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JL l)t - 

JVloo reditch} 

Falf Thou haft the moft vnfauory fmiles" and aitindeed 
the moft comparatiue rafeaHieftfwectyong Prince. But Hal 
, I prethe trouble me no more with vanitie,! would to God thou 
and lknew where a cominoditie of good names were to bee 
bought : an olds Horde of the counfell rated me the other day 
in the ftreete about you fir, but I markt him net , and yctixec 
talkt very wifely j. b ut I regarded him not, and yet he talkt wife- 
ly and in the ftrect to. 

"Prince. Thou didft wel,for wifedom cries out in the ftreets 
~and no man regards it. - / 

Falf O, thou haft damnable iteration, and art indeed able 
to corrupt a faint: thou haft done mucii harnic vnto mcc, Hal 
God forgiue thee for it : before I knewe thee Hal, iknewc ncZ 
thing,and now am I, if a man fhould fpeake truely, little better 
then one of the wicked rl muftgiue ouer this life, andl will 
giue it oiier: by the Lord and I .doe not,I am a villaiue, ilebee 
damndfbr neuer a kings fonne in Chriftendom. 

Prin, Where fhall we take a purfe to morrow Iacke ? 

Taf. Zounds where thou wiltlad,ile make one, an I doncl 
•call me villaine and baffcll me, . 

1 fee a good amendment oflife in thee,from prayings 
to. puri e-taking. : 

taL Why, Hal, t’irmy vocation^/, t’is no finne fora man 
to labour inhis vocation. Enter 'Paines. 

Poynes,nowe fhall we knowe if Gads hill ha ue feta match, 
0,ifmen wereto be faued by merit, what hole in hel were hot 
enough for him? this is'tlie moft omnipotent villaine that etter 
cryedftandjto atrurman. ' ' j 'i •. . • 

Prince, Goodmorrow,Ycd,. 

Poines. Good morrow fweete Hah What faies Monfieur 
remorfe •? whatfayes firlohn Sacke, and Sugar Iacke? howe 
agrees- thedeuillandthceabout thy lbtdetlfat thou fouldcft 
mm on good Friday-laft, for a cup of-Medera and a cold capons 
legge? 

Prince , Sir I ohn ftands to his word, the deuill fhall haue his 
bargain e,. for he was neuer ycta breaker ofprouerbes : he will 
giue the diu.eilhis.duc, . _ 
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of Henry the fourth. 

Popes. Then artthoudamndfor keeping thy word with the 

diuell. ... ... „ 

Prince. Elfe he had bindamndfor coofcningthe diuell. 

Pol. Butmy lads, my lads, to morrow morning , by foure a 
clocke early at Gads lull, there are pilgrims going to Cantur- 
bune with rich offerings, and traders ndmg to Londonwith fat 
purfes. I haue vizards for you all ; you haue horfes for your 
iclues, Gadfhill lies to night in Rocheftcr , I haue befpokc top- 
per to morrow night in Eaftcheape : we may doe it as lccwe as 
ilcepe: if you will goe, I will ftuffe yourpurfcsfull of crownes: 
if you will not, tarie at home and be hangd. 

Falf HeareyeYedward,if Itarrie at home and goe nor, 
i’le hang you for going. 

Po. You w ill chops.; 

Falf. Hal, wilt thou make one? 

Prin. Who, I rob? I a thiefe ? not I by my faith. 

Falf. Thcr’sncitherhonelhe, manhood, not good feilowfhip 
inthee,northoucamcftnotof thebloud royali, if thou darcit 
not Hand for ten lliillings. 

Prince. W ell then, once in my dayes i’le be a madcap, 

Falfl. Why that’s well faid. 

Prin. Well, come what will, i’le tarrie at home, 

Falf. By the lord,i’lebea traitor then, when thou art king. 

Pnn. I care not. 

Po. Sir Iohn, I preethe leaue the prince and me alone,! will 
lay him downe fuch reafons for this adueuture, that he fhalgo. 

' Tal f Wei, God giue thee the lpiritof perlwafion,andhim 
th.e eares of profiting, that vvhatthou fpeakeft may moue, and 
what he hearts, may be beleeued,thatthetrucpnnccrnay(for 
recreation fake) proue a falfe thiefe, for the poore abides of the 
time want countenance :farewel,you Dial find me in Eaftcheap 

Pm.Farewel the latter fpringdarewel Alhallownetommer, 

Fein. Now my good lwect hony Lord , ride with vs to mor- 
row, I haue a icatt to execute , that I cannot mannage alone. 
FalHalftc, Haruey,Rofsill,and Gadflul,fhal rob tiiofe men that 
we haue" already way-laid, your felfe and I will net bee there: 
and when they haue the boctic, if you and Idoe not rob them, 
cut this head off from my fhoulders, 

B . Prin, 






